ACT II                 PRIVATE    LIVES
but we look like being in the hell of a mess socially.
ELYOT : Who cares ?
AMANDA : Are we going to marry again, after Victor
and Sibyl divorce us ?
ELYOT: I suppose so.    What do you think ?
AMANDA : I feel rather scared of marriage really.
ELYOT : It is a frowsy business.
AMANDA : I believe it was just the fact of our being
married, and clamped together publicly, that wrecked us
before.
ELYOT : That, and not knowing how to manage each
other.
AMANDA : Do you think we know how to manage
each other now ?
ELYOT : This week's been very successful. We've
hardly used Solomon Isaacs at all.
AMANDA : Solomon Isaacs is so long, let's shorten it
to sollocks.
ELYOT : All right.
AMANDA : Darling, you do look awfully sweet in
your little dressing-gown.
ELYOT : Yes, it's pretty ravishing, isn't it ?
AMANDA : Do you mind if I come round and kiss
you ?
ELYOT : A pleasure, Lady Agatha.
AMANDA comes round the table > kisses him, picks up
the coffee pot\ and returns to her chair.
AMANDA : What fools we were to subject ourselves
to five years' unnecessary suffering.
ELYOT : Perhaps it wasn't unnecessary, perhaps it
mellowed and perfected us like beautiful ripe fruit.
AMANDA :   When we were together, did you really
think I was unfaithful to you ?
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